FROM " THE IDOLS "

It was so nigh I broke the trance to clutch that

radiant thing;
But it was gone, fleeter than bird upon a homing

wing.
Where is its home ?   Could you and I whene'er the

light appears
Cry at the wonder " I am That/' as did the Vedic

seers ?
How can we stay it ?   By what art ?   However swift

desire-
It's gone !   Its precious substance is undutchable as

fire.

tc A.E."

FROM "THE IDOLS"

ONCE, only once, never again, never.
The idle curve my hand traces in air,
The first flush on the cloud, lost in the morning's

height,

Meeting of the eyes and tremble of delight,           10

Before the heart is aware
Gone ! to return, never again, never !

Futurity flows towards me, all things come
Smooth-flowing, and ere this pulse beat they are

bound

In fixity that no repenting power can free;
They are with Egypt and with Nineveh,
Cold as a grave in the ground ;
And still, undated, all things toward me come.

Why is all strange ?   Why do I not grow used ?
The ripple upon the stream that nothing stays,     20
The bough above, in glory of warm light waving slow,